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TAKE THIS MONEY 
TO THE BANK 
BEFORE IT 
CLOSES. USE 
AY CAR. 


TO THE BANK, 
JAMES. é 
AHHHH, THIS 1S: 
< THE UPB. A 
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IF YOU LADIES ARE GOING TO TOWN, T'LL 
GLADLY GIVE YOU A LIFT. 


- ( Don'r @€ sity, BaRNey. 
{T'S JUST A GENTLEMAN 
SWHO-LOOKS LIKE FRED. 


WE CAN'T THANK YOU + : 
ENOUGH, FLINTSTONE. / YOU CANTAKE THE REST 
cs x 2 OF THE DAY. OFF, JAMES, 
; T'LL DRNE IT BACK 
MYSELF, 


FLINTSTONE, YOU NITWIT! YOU'LL WORK OVER~ 
: TIME. EVERY NIGHT “TLL THAT CAR 
“i i 


FRED, IT'S SUCH A BEAUTIFUL DAY, 


| 
BETTY AND I WERE THINKING , WILMA! I'M KEADY TO RELAX... 
ABOUT A RIDE IN THE COUNTRY - THE COUNTRY SOUNDS GOOD! 


“I'LL. CALL MOTHER, 


SHE'LL BE GLAD TO 
SIT WITH THE 
- CHILDREN ! 


J BetreR NOT TAKE 


THE MAIN ROAD, 
FRED, IT'S 
CROWDED ON 
SUNDAY | 


(You'Re RIGHT, 
BARNEY, WE'LL | JUST GOING TO REL, 
TAKE ASIDE /AND LEAVE THE ORIVING 


ROAP ! . TO YOU, FRED! - 3 


AND we'ge OFFS 
YABBA-DABA-DOOS 


ILL TAKE A RIGHT AT 
THE FORK, BARNEY, I 
THINK \T LEADS INTO 

THE COUNTRY ! / 


GEE, FRED, I DIDN'T 
KNOW THE HILLS 
WERE 7H/S steer! 


I DON'T THINK WE CAN 
MAKE THIS ONE, BARNEY, , 
(TLL HAVE TO BE PUSHED. 


PULL, BARNEY, PULL... 

C'MON, WILMA AND 
BETTY, PUSHA | 
LITTLE HARDER. € 


» THIS ISN'T EXACTLY CAN SEE FORMILES ) YOU SEEA 
WHAT I CALL A’ PLEASURE 


\ aie Business! )| [Hey toon! you “~/ coop! can )| 
mx «RIPE! 


: es eae 
YEAH , BUT THERE'S A TO! 
WHAT'S TO | \_ DOWN THERE " 
DRINK OUT =< 


/ 1 HOPE THEIE SODA SHOPPE 5 
OPEN ON SUNDAY, 27M KINDA 
THIRSTY MYSELF! 


{| TIMEON THIS SIDE 
CO\. OF THEHILL! 


NONSENSE, WILMA ! 
NOBOBRY COMES OUT IN 
THESE MEE Bees thle 
ON SUNDAY ! 
THIS. TOWN LOOKS 
DPESERTEL. 
FRED! 


LOOK! MAYBE WE CAN f 
GET A SODA IN THERE ! 


LET'S TAKE 


L-L-LOOK! THAT PIANO WILMA , YOU'RE A B/G 
15 P-P-PLAYING BY GIRL NOW, THERE’S WO 
a ITSELF! SUCH THING AS.. 


WE'LL NEVER KNOW 
WHO WAS FIGHTIN’ WHO; 
BARNEY ! THAT'S.A 
GHOST TOWN WE 
JUST LEFT ! 


WHAT ARE YOU \ (“IM TRYING TO DIS 
DOING, FRED 2 


[Vl Put A sien uP so S| THERE! THAT 
NOBODY WILL FALL. QUaHT TO bo IT! 
INTO THESE HOLES. 


TUE 
; 1SZ 
é THE SIGN SAYS> 
O-I-L... OIL 
9 
: Ss : 


IHEAR A NOISE, MAYBE 
IT'S & BURGLAR, 


THERE'S NOONE HERE....BUT..... 
UH-OH. SOMEONE'S TRYING TO 
GET IN THE FRONT DOOR, _<- 


IT'S FRED, AND = 
HE'S SLEEPWALKING! READ THAT YOU'RE NOT 
: = SUPPOSED TO WAKEN A SLEEP- 
2 V — | WALKER...... JUST PUT HIM BACK 


NOW ‘INTO YOUR OWN 
USE, FRED. 


Ol 


Te) Vis garney! wus Xx Gunwo. prosasiy 
DO YOU SUPFOSE HE ) SLEEP WALKING. 


FLINTSTONES SIE: TR YON: 


SAY! I USED 10'BE PRETTY GOOD AT THAT 
STUFF... WANT TO TRY OUT FOR IT, BARNEY? 


SURE, FRED. I'VE ALWAYS 
CONSIDERED MYSELF A GOOD 
ATHLETE. 


~ 


oe 
<> sec 


oo ee 
weLcome! wat V7” HIGH HURDLES AND 
EVENTS DOYOU 9 - POLE VAULT. 
FELLOWS INTEND © _ 
att IM BEST AT. 
THE HAWMER 
te THROW. 


IM READY TO SHATTER THE 
WORLD'S RECORD, COACH. 


NOW, WE'LL TRY YOU ON THE THe" 
HAMMER THROW. 
Sa 


pee 
e'S THE WORLD'S 
CHAMPION. 


See 


WELL, WE MADE THE TEAM... 
AS WATER BOYS: IT'S 
_ HUMILIATING,. 


Harold Gluck. 


For more than thirty years 1 havé- taught those 
darling little children in the grade schools. (It has been 
necessary for me to give them examinations on what 
they should have studied and should have learned. 
Sometimes the examination is written. Other timesit is 
oral, Lalso have to ask them questions about what they: 
are doing. One thing is certain: If teacheris not clearin 
pronouncing a word or doesn’t make the meaning 
clear of a thought, those little kids will give you 
unusual answers.) The kids always enjoyed trying to 
catch teacher with a riddle or puzzle. Or find 
something that the teacher doesn’t know. And how. 
happy a boy or girl is when this has been 
accomplished, e, 

David Benson came to our schoo! from a city in the 
mid-west. He was a very bright boy. In those days we 
had what was called “skip-a-class.” Depending upon 
his scholastic average and age, a pupil could go ahead 
and skip a’class. Thus, if he were in SA, he didn’t have 
to be promoted to 5B but could skip that class and go 
into 6A. Thus save a half year of school. 

1 recommended to our principal that David Benson 
be skipped when promotion time came. This depended 
upon his age. So the clerk looked up his transfer 
records and sent for me. . 

“If he were born on April 15, then he is not eligible to 
be skipped. But if he were born on April 25, then he is 
eligible. I can’t tell whether the number is | or 2.” 

We called up his home on the phone and learned to 
our amazement his parents were travelling in Europe. 


. They had hired a woman to take care of him. She 


didn’t know his birthday. Couldn't give us a lead to 
any relative of the family. So the principal sent for me 
and David Benson. Explained how important it was 


that we have his exact birthday. Was it April.15.or - 


April 25? ~ : 
his voice. 

“But how can you be so certain about it?” demanded 
the principal. = 3 
“was there, wasn’t 17” he smilec 


That almost floored the principal. The kid certainly: 


-had the answer on the tip of his tongue. And later it 


turned out he was correct. 
_ And now comes one of the biggest boners I ever made 
in my entire teaching career. Once a year we have 


“And you weren't ~ 
;there. So I should know when I was born.” a 


“open school week.” Parents and others are invited to 
come to the school. Every student in my class was 
instructed to write a letter inviting a parent or other 
Telative to come to schoo! on Tuesday. That was the 
day set-aside for the classes in our grade. Seems that 
somehow I forgot to inform my students not to bring 
their little brothers or sisters. pa 
And on Tuesday morning, Peter Willey showed up 
with his kid brother, Jerry, aged 4. What was I to do? 
. “Take good care of him,” I warned Peter. “Keep him 
out of trouble. And did you bring lunch for him also?” 
Peter Willey showed me his lunch box with the extra 
goodies that mother had packed for the two of them. 
‘The little kid was thrilled at being in school with his 
“older” brother. Things went fine until lunch time. I 
took my class down to the school lunchroom. And 
then ten minutes later it all began. Little Jerry started 
to wander around the lunch room; I guess to see the 
sights. And he spotted an empty 40-quart milk can 
near the wall. Into it he climbed. Simple as all of that. 
‘With his head just showing over the edge of the can. A 
teacher: spotted him and asked him to get out, He 
couldn't move an inch. Later somebody remarked he 
reminded one of a knight of old in ill-fitting armor. 
Stuck in it. The head of the lunch room came over. 
What to do? How fo get the.kid out of that can? 
Without injuring urse. . 2 
Somebody sugges that if you swabbed his 
shoulders with raw eggs it would enable him to slip 
out. We got to the scene at once. They cracked open 
two dozen eggs. And poured them over his shoulders. ° 
Itdidn’t work atall. The custodian of the school came: 


~ “If we cut open the can, we can hurt him. Let me get 


san emergency truck from the fire house.” 

The Superintendent of our District, Dr. Williamson, 
was in the school. He took charge of things and 
somehow photographers appeared on the scene. And 
-then the firemen came. Six-of them. To rescue the 
‘trapped kid. e 

“Turn the'can upside down,” suggested one fireman. 
Which they did but that didn’t help. = 
" Then suddenly Dr. Williamson got an idea. And it 


- worked. All he did was to say the following: 


“We are having free ice cream. Come and get yours.” 


~ And thus little Jerry managed to squeeze out. He and 


the DistrictSuperintendent were the heroes. And got 
their pictures in the newspapers. You can figure out 
why I wasn’t scolded for this boner. 


FLINTSTONES: 


Gare PROUD OF 
eee ZM GLAD HE DID! 


WE WERE LOOKIN’ FOR 
ASLEXCUSE TO GO- 
SOMEWHERE ! 


1F ‘ou WIN THIS OUT 7% YOU iow Yous Be  GeLEaRIMES You KNOW: 
OU CAN ALWAYS| | INA SI E, RED, BETTY, 
wa E ies ie AN 

IDEA HIS WINNING 

WAS AN BEERD 


SOMETHING TO ‘LHove MY doroscore, ) (-p0 You | 
READ, SIE =~ 15 WONG THIS TIME! | REALLY 
<{ «2 SAYS ITS NOTA Fe 
GOOP DAY TO TRAVEL! 
oe 


HIS HOROSCOPE \xv: "| YEAHS WELLIF You'D LOOK AT |. 
SIGN IS “TAURUS fj YOUR'S ONCE IN A WHILE, 


WE WOULDN'T GET INTO SO 


THE BU.L7 AND 
HE LIVES UP TO r MANY MESSES ! 


IT! HEE HEE! 


cps 2a errs Le 

OUK f IVI AT 

ON SCHEDULE... Bone eae 
x SISTER & 


THIS PLANE 1S GOING ZASTL 


KEEP YOUR SEATS 
“ANP ‘NO ONE WILL 
GET HURT ! 


Ga *e 


ABOUT A G/G 


(3 PONIT KNOW 
BUT... . 


V Now GET IN THERE AND LAY 
THAT MESSAGE ON THE CAT 
THAT'S DRIVIN' THIS BIRD | 


WHEY YOU CAN'T GO THIS, 
4 WE'VE GOTA ee TO VO 


TONIGHT 


(..16 Y 


U_DON'T SNAP 


fe} 
THAT GAP YOU'KE 


GONNA GET 


A GAG! 
% < 


( [0SUST AS 1 SAY,MACK,) 
YD AND EVERYTHING WiLL (7 
| BE... 


ES 


S Y.-ALLKIGHT BUT... 
iM OOPS! SORRY 
"BOUT THAT | - 


Sa | 
5 so 
eae > 


| THANK YOU, MY LITTLE FRIEND, ) 
oJ 


K YOU AND YOUR CAMEL Mi 
BE COMPLIMENTED ! 


(MY NAME 1S ABDUL! 


GLAD TO BE OF SERVICE - : 


~ TO YOU, SiR! 


T, DON'T UNDERSTAND!” 
WN TIME BUT TOO 
LATE“ Z 


(THINK NOTHING, OF Y tHE PLANE WAS 


YOU Faas s DAMAGED ! IT WILL BE 
ITE A WHILE BEFORE 
WE CAN LEAVE ! 


YOU GOT HERE JUST IN 
* TIME, ABDUL, Bur Too 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


WE SHALL GO __! sust close Your eyes, ) 
FATHER'S TENT? ies eS BETTY, AND PRETEND 
HAS CONNECTIONS! ) You'Re WITH THE cigcus ! 
MAYBE HE CAN: ; = 
HELP f 


Yessir! FRED WASON & 
+250 YOU SEE, FATHER, HIS WAY TO THE TOP | 
‘| THEY MUST GET BACK 
TO THE STATES! 


ANP ALL THIS HAPPENED . 


WORRY NOT, MY FRIENDS, - 
! 2 HAVE VWUST THE THING! ° 
HELP THESE , |: (T'S BACKIN THE SPARE _/ 
PEOPLE !- P > TENT §. : 


